ROBIJV HOOD'S DEATH AJVD BURIAL
Then Little John to fair Kirkley is gone,
As fast as he can dree;1
But when he came to Kirkley-hall,
He broke locks two or three:
Until he came bold Robin to,
Then he fell on his knee;
4 A boon, a boon/ cries Little John,
'Master, I beg of thee/
'What is that boon/ quoth Robin Hood,
'Little John, thou begs of rne?'
clt is to burn fair Kirkley-hall,
And all their nunnery.3
*Now nay, now nay/ quoth Robin Hood,
'That boon Til not grant thee;
I never hurt woman in all my life,
Nor man in "woman's company.
*I never hurt fair maid in all my time,
Nor at my end shall it be;
But give me my bent bow in my hand,
And a broad arrow I'll let flee;
And where this arrow is taken up,
There shall my grave digged be.
*Lay me a green sod under my head,
And another at my feet;
And lay my bent bow by my side,
Which was my music sweet;
And make my grave of gravel and green,
Which is most right and meet.
1 endure, bear.
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